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- GLANCES AT NEW BOOKS. 





The Comic Magazine, No. I. 
1832. 
ANOTHER novelty, resting its claim to public patronage 
ou its devotion to the cause of mirth and good-humour. 
Many of the magazines are too grave,—the fault of the 
one before us is, that it is too exclusively opposed to 
gravity, so much so as to incur the danger of realizing 
the old adage about extremes. We should recommend it 
as an agreeable interleaf among its grave brethren; and 
we think it will be relished best sandwich-fashion,—a 
page or two of this taken between two of their long arti- 
cles. Indeed, we think the Editor would do well to pro- 
vide some relief within itself, which he might easily do 
by providing a few articles less studded with puns, for the 
sake of those (almost everybody) who cannot meet such 
incessant demands on the risible muscles. Of the puns 
themselves it may be said, they are like all large collec- 
tions of the species, good, bad, and indifferent,—an 
arrangement by which a punster may always secure a 
variety more effectually than if he limited himself to all 
good. There are numerous wood-cuts, neat, but not of 
much merit as works of art; they, however, serve the 
purpose of giving a new version of the puns, and some of 
them do this very pleasantly. Of this complex character 
we may instan¢e the cut representing a gentleman in the 
act of being detained by or ‘brought to’ by the parish beadle 
for a misdemeanour, while a woman follows him with a 
couple of light infantry in her arms,—the verbal and the 
graphic happily illustrate each, as the reader looks on the 
print, and reads underneath it, ‘ Bringing him two.’ 
No. 496. 


,* 


London: Kidd. April 








A Tile of Tories. By Ben Butler, F.R.S ,' F.R.S.L., 
F.LS., M. 2Gs., 8, M.Z.S8., NECNON MAG. 
ASS, Et cetera. The IMlustrations by Seymour. 
London. E. Wilson. Pp. 68. 18mo. 

A squis at the expence of the fallen. The author, ina 

Hudibrastic poem, playfully illustrates the present state 

of affairs, by taking for his starting text, the word or 

words Labor-a-tory, and abating a little every now and 
then as he proceeds, gets at last to the final Y. It is 
difficult to convey to the reader a clear idea of the 
author’s manner by an extract, his plan is ingenious, and 
the execution clever, but is perhaps too much laboured, 
and extended to too great a length. The engraved illus- 
trations are spirited, and add considerably to the general 
effect ; they represent maay of our leading political char- 
acters, as they have been, or might be advantageously 
employed.. The last plate is a coffin, with John Bull 
dancing on it with ‘ The Bill’ in his hand. On it is 
inscribed, No MORE To RISE—reverse the last two let- 
ters, and you have No more Tories. 

As a specimen, we shall take part of our author’s 
account of that very ambiguous personage—ConstiTu- 

TION :— 


‘ 





Joun has a spouse, } 
That is, a Dame who keeps his house, 
And household matters, from confusion— 
Hier nae is Mrs Constitution. 

But it would need an Arches’ matter 

To settle if she be Joun’s daughter, 

Or mother, or a sort of wife— 

(The fellow loves her as his life)— 

Or how she has changed forms or faces : 
The Dame is sprung from various races, 
As Celtic, Roman, Saxon, Norman, 

Aad other breeds :—these last are vermin, 
And did small service in producing 
Joun’s housekeeper, Dame ConstiTUTION. 
Her birth might baffle all the knowledge 
Of conclave, council, court, and college ; 
For though she’s older than king Alfred, 
Her destiny is not yet half read, 

And from the records ’twould appear 

She has been born once ev’ry year. 
Indeed she is to all the earth, 

The perfect marvel of “ new birth,” 

But though a bear that’s born a lump, 
Without or head, or paws, or rump, 
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May be, by slabbering and by pawing 
Of parent brutes and clapperclawing, 
From other causes brought to wear 
The image of a handsome bear ; 
Not so this lady, for each change 
Made her more ugly and more strange : 
And as the hose of Sir John Cutler, 
(Th’ man who never kept a butler) 
From silk turned worsted by much darning, 
And quite confounded deepest learning 
And widest wisdom to declare 
If they were the idertic pair : 
So fared it with Dame ConstitcTion, 
For there was ev’ry day confusion 
And none were skill’d enough to try 
The case of her identity.’ 


We anticipate a good sale for this trifle, the cuts in 
which are well worth the money. 





Life and Trial of Eugene Aram, School master of Knares- 
borough, convicted at the York Assizes, August 3, 1759, 
of the Murder of Daniel Clarke. Reprinted from the 
edition of 1759. London, Clements. 1832. 


Tue notoriety which has been lately given to this cele- 
brated murderer, by the novel of Mr Bulwer, and the 
dramatic pieces founded on it at the Surrey and Queen’s 
Theatres, makes a reprint of the leading particulars very 
acceptable. There is no very good account of this memo- 
rable trial, owing to the imperfect manner in which re- 
porting was formerly conducted. 

The present Editor appears to have collected together 
the best details extant, among which are Aram’s defence, 
some account of his previous life and character, and spe- 
cimens, both in prose and verse, of his literary abilities. 


MARGARET; OR THE 


LETTER XVI. 
{Concluded. } 
— Castle 


How pleasant an exception from this parade of learn- 
ing, particularly as applied to the lower orders, is the 
humble Sunday school, a wholesome provision for the 
uneducated servant or the poor mechanie’s children, who 
assisting their parents during the week, have no other 
opportunity of acquiring reading and writing—a few hours 
thus employed are well spent, and quite sufficient for all 
useful purposes. Should I ever become a Lady Bountiful 
(I mean when we recover those Scottish Castles in the 
air, which I sometimes despair of) I will add to these 
establishments a large field and garden, where the chil- 
dren might play of an evening, and the young"people meet 
their parents; a few sweetmeats and cheap toys, with 
books, ribbons, and needle cases, would not be amiss, as 
rewards for industry and good behaviour, and small prizes 
of money for length and fidelity of service. 
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These are the incentives here held out to encourage 
| 
| young people; if a couple marry, ten guineas are pre- 


sented to the wife, for household furniture, and the first 
year’s rent of the cottage, free to the husband; every 
Christmas, each babe born within the year, is presented 
with a warm cloak, and a guinea given to the mother ; 
widows are allowed the same sum annually, with milk 
and vegetables from the great house, wine and linen to 
all invalids on the estate, and medical attendance if re- 
quisite. 

Surely the luxury of such beneficence is a great pri- 
vilege accorded to the rich ones of this earth; and were 
it always fully enjoyed, as by this estimable couple, might 
Oh what a 
delightful sight, my dear Emily, it is to behold this noble 


warrant the thought of Heaven’s partiality. 


family surrounded by their assembled tenants; the well- 
earned independence and honest frankness of these latter, 
| yet all striving, like so many happy children, to express 


| 


their gratitude, and catch an approving look or word from 
their benevolent entertainers. An instance of this I wit- 
nessed lately, when her grace’s birth-day was celebrated : 
a substantial dinner was provided of good English fare ; 
mountains of beef, venison, poultry, and pudding, with 
foaming beer and bowls of punch (a strong beverage pecu- 
liar to England, and is, | believe, a melange of spirits, 
sugar, lemon, and water; very strong, but palatable, and 
much in use, wine in this country being very dear and not 
commonly drank). After dinner a company of morrice- 

dancers, with a merry andrew, gave infinite satisfaction to 

the wondering farmers; the evening concluded with 

country-dances, in which the noble donors of the feast, 
| together with some of their friends, joined for the first 
hour, after which they retired, leaving them to unres- 
| trained enjoyment until one o'clock, at which hour it is 
Oh that 


you had been here, my Emily, to witness this delightful 


understood they break up, and return home. 


specimen of English manners, the nobles so affable and 
courteous, the rustics all joyous-hearted, frolicksome, and 
debonair. Above all, your generous nature would be 
charmed to witness their Grace’s manner to your poo! 
Margaret, whom they caress and flatter as though she 
were their equal in rank, riches, and intellectual acquire- 
My mornings are generally passed with Lady 
Susan, the youngest daughter, who has not yet been 
brought out, that is, presented at court, before which 
period, young ladies of quality are not introduced to any 
large public assemblies. 


ments. 


In the society of this sweet 
girl, and her accomplished maternal aunt, Lady Amelia, 
who, though delicate in health, has devoted the last three 
years to. her niece’s education, I derive more improve- 
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ment than I could possibly do in any of the finishing 
schools of London, with all their retinue of masters, and 
teachers to boot ; not that I affect to despise these insti- 
tutions when well conducted, but that I adopt Walter 
Campbell’s opinion, that select company will do more for 
young people than any academy whatever; and the rea- 
son is evident; if I hear an author or an artist men- 
tioned who is new to me, I search in the library, or apply 
to some well-informed friend for explanation; neither do 
I feel humbled as I expected by my deficiencies, or by 
the unfashionableness of what I have acquired. Good 
sense and good breeding are the same everywhere, and the 
natural result of elegant learning and select reading. Lady 
Susan and her sisters speak several languages, and are well 


acquainted with many authors who have written in them, 
yet they are good horsewomen, and run, and romp as 
their youth and fine spirits dictate. They are accom- 
plished, but not equally so in every science. Lady Susan 


has more execution than 1 have upon the piano, the | 


touch of which is lighter than my harpsichord ; but the 
modern music which she p!ays is not so difficult for me 
to read, as Corelli and Handel are to her, which I suspect 
arises from my being better acquainted with the theory of 
music, a great assistance, for which I heartily thank my 
good crabbed German master. The mysteries of qua- 
drilles are now as familiar to me, as though I had danced 
them from my childhood ; but as for drawing or painting, 
1 shall never attempt either. I did not begin early 
enough to acquire excellence in historical or portrait 
painting, and have no ready-made genius to supply that 
great omission; nor could I ever be contented with daub- 
ing flower-stands and watch-cases, to disfigure chimney 
pieces, and waste the precious time. And having now 
shewn you the procedure of your Provengale friend’s 
education, let me add there is only one wish of my heart 
ungratified, and that is, that you, my dear Emily, were 
here to partake the happiness of your most affectionate 
MARGARET. 








Paraiamentary Orenines —We resume the pleasant 
specimens of legislative candour by which some of the 
Members of Parliament condescend to entertain those 
whom they do not benefit. The Tories are eminent for 
their excellence in this department, and in fact it is the 
one sing/e line in which they are able to give anything like 
satisfaction. 

Sir H. Parnell regretted he was not in a situation— 

Lord Brougham said that he thought the Tories were 
very properly opposed— 


Lord Ashley said he should feel much pleasure in being | 


permitted to represent— 


Lord Ellenborough, in reply to the charge of his being | 


a sinecurist, observed that he had nothing to do— 


Lord Lyndhurst said that he must oppose the Bill for | 


making Members of Parliament liable to arrest, as he | , 
| adaptation of the well known and pretty melody, entitled 


should not feel himself at liberty— 

Mr Hunt said it would be madness in him to offer a 
cheque— 

Earl Grey declared he had no desire to create— 

Lord Wharncliffe thought he might improve— 

The Duke of Wellington said, that seeing Lord Grey in 
his place— Figaro in London. 





FIRST LOSS. 
(From the German of Goethe). 


Ah, who can backward bring, 
First love’s delicious spring ; 
One moment, who restore, 
Of that sweet day when o’er ? 


With wounds which freshly bleed, 
Alone my grief I feed, 
For aye my loss deplore. 


Ah, who can backward bring, 
First love’s delicious spring ? 


CLASSICAL HARMONISTS. 


(From a Corre pmceu.) 

Ar the meeting of this Society on Thursday evening, 
were performed Mozart’s litany in B flat, and the whole 
of Haydn’s ‘ Creation.’ The society being strictly pri- 
vate in its proceedings, public remark and individual cri- 
ticism is not called for, neither would it be courteous. 
We may however be allowed to pay a compliment to the 
general effect and steady execution of the chorusses, par- 
ticularly of the fugue, ‘ Pignus future,’ in the Litany ; 
of ‘ The Heavens are telling,’ ‘ Achieved is the glorious 
work,’ and the last chorus in the ‘ Creation.’ Several 
of the solos too, were sung with a correctness and finish 
in point of style, and neatness of execution, worthy of 
any concert in the kingdom. As listeners, we were highly 
gratified with our evening’s entertainment. 


MUSIC. 

(1.) The Norwegian Love Song. Translated from the high 
Norse, by Derwent Conway, composed by Epwin 
J. Nietson. (Tawes). 

(2.) The Switzer’s Night Watch. Lines written for 
adaption to the favourite air, Rousseavu’s Dream. 
Arranged and adupted by W. Hawes, and most 
respeciful'y inscribed to Viscountess Barrington. 
(Hawes.) 


| (3.) The Hunter’s Bride. A Ballad, the Poetry by L.E.L. 


composed by G. Harereaves. (Hawes.) 
Tue first of these is in the key of B flat, 2-4 time. The 
melody is particularly graceful and sweet ; the harmonies 
are rich, and somewhat recherchés ; the accompaniment 


also is varied and appropriate. 
The second is a judicious and tasteful arrangement and 


‘ Rousseau's Dream.’ According to the sentiment of the 
words, Mr Hawes has judiciously varied his time, modu- 
lation, and harmonised accompaniments ; the air there- 
fore, which upon frequent repetition would become mono- 
tonous, is agreeably presénted to the performer and_lis- 
tener under some new feature. 
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The third piece is in the minor key of G, 6-8 time. 


The prevailing tenor of the poctry being plaintive, the 
melody partakes of the same character; with the excep- 
tion of one or two instances, when it changes with the 


sentiment into the animated major. The harmonies 


appear to be correct ; the melody however is not above 
common-place. 


SPEECH DELIVERED BY MR HARLEY, 
Master and Treasurer of the Drury Lane Theatrical Fund, 
Sounded by David Garrick, at the Freemasons’ Hall, on 
Friday the 6th of April 1832. 


THE EARL OF MULGRAVE IN THE CHAIR. 

Tue returning anniversary of the Drury Lane Theatrical 
Fund has again brought me into the presence of your 
Lordship, and you, my Lords and Gentlemen, as 
its humble, though not less zealous advocate. If it be 
asked what nev plea I have to urge in its behalf? this is 
my answer—The subject, like your bounty, is not yet 
exhausted. And though I fail to treat it with that elo- 
quence which my heart dictates, but my tongue cannot 
reach; bear with me—mine is not the versatility of my 
immortal predecessor, the Founper oF tTais Funp—I 
may provoke laughter, but | cannot draw tears. 

Yet there is eloquence in truth. Let me, therefore, 
with all sincerity, assure your Lordship how deeply 
grateful are my brethren and myself for the muciticent 
support you have vouchsafed to this Institution. With- 
out such timely assistance, many past favourites “of the 
scene had lingered out an old age of poverty aad sorrow ; 
and those whom they loved in life been abandoned to the 
world without a patron or a guide. 

Behold the Actor in the zenith of his fame! Admired 
by the public, and liberally rewarded—anticipating a long 
and brilliant career; and ere the curtain finally drops, a 
retirement in competence and peace. What shall dash 
his fond hopes? What cast him from that proud emi- 
nence to which his talents have raised him? Alas! he 
is not exempt from the common lot of humanity ; success 
may dazzle, and prudence forsake him; he may sink under 
bodily infirmity, or mental eclipse; accident, caprice, 
may mark him for their victim, and teach him the uncer- 
tainty of that profession, to which the world has attached 
little else but prosperity and smiles; but which has its 
full share of adversity and tears! Let me assure your 
Lordship and this assembly, that whatever pictures 
of dramatic woe the Stace presents, they transcend not 
those sad realities that, as almoners of your bounty, we 
have been called to witness. Were I to draw aside the 
veil that hides misfortune from the public gaze, you would 
recognize many who have contributed to your happiest 
hours. When the griefs of Lear and the philosophy of 
flamlet dignified the scene; when you danced to the 
inspiring catches of Sir Tuby and the Clown, and merrily 
hended the stile with the laughing Autolicus ! 

Hitherto the benefits of this Institution had been con- 
fined to subscribers alone. 
stating, that without trenching on the comforts of our 
regular annuitants, a small fund has been set apart, for 
the purpose of affording temporary relief to those mem- 
bers of the profession who have neglected to perform this 
important duty to their families and themselves. During 


the past vear, many cases of urgent distress have solicited | 
and received our aid. We have beheld the eye that lighted | 
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I have now the pleasure of | 


up Comedy with its smiles, and flashed forth the dark and 
turbulent passions of the 7'rvgic Muse, sunk, and without 
speculation ; we have heard the voice that came o’er the 
ear— 
* Like the sweet South, 

That breathes upon a bank of violets, 

Stealing and giving odour,’— 
tremulous and broken with age and sorrow. Can I fail 
to expatiate on the hallowed object of this Institution, 
seeing what I have seen? Can I doubt the success of my 
endeavours, seeing what I see ? 

There is yet a name, peculiarly identified with this 
Fund, that awakens all our enthusiasm—The Patron of 
Encianp’s Drama is EnGianp’s Kine! The Drama, 
in all the pride of its histrionic talent, its magnificence 
and splendour—the Drama, in its abeyance, when decayed 
powers and reverse of fortune have brought its professors 
low; and the veteran, worn out and past service, his 
former triumphs vanished as a fitful dream, can only 
remember such things were, and were most dear! In that 
chair the future Monarch of this mighty empire pleaded 
the cause of the poor player, and from his throne he now 
sends him the kindest wishes of his heart, and the liberal 
bounty of his hand! While that //ustrious Lady, whose 
exalted rank is her meanest attribute, partaking the kin- 
dred feeling, bears her bright example to the palaces of 
the Great; claims sympathy from hearts buoyant with 
prosperity and joy; and from eyes, except for others’ woe, 
unsullied with a tear! 

This is the noblest comment on the wtility and import- 
ance of the Stace—the most triumphant refaéation that 
fanaticism can receive to its calumnies against aN Art that 
gave a Garricx to illustrate what a SHakspPeare wrote ! 
An Art that is associated with the choicest recollections of 
antiquity—that to the Scuotar proves a model of com- 
manding eloquence and classic grace! that to the Painter 
presents objects of matchless dignity and expression ; that 
to those who desire to be INSTRUCTED, offers the noblest 
lessons for intellectual improvement; while those whose 
only ambition is to be amusep, may have their desire 
gratified, without any sacrifice either of sense or of virtue. 

I would pause here—but that one part of my duty 
remains to be performed. Having pleaded for the Acror, 
let me ask some provision for n1s Famity, when the grave 
shall have placed him beyond the reach of your benevo- 
lence. With your assistance we would save his Widow 
from the horrors of poverty, and educate his Children for 
useful members of society. Then will he receive his 
noblest reward! Grateful for the past and for the future, 
the humorous man shall depart in peace; and every joy 
you give be tenfold yours ! 





THEATRICALS. 
First Nicut or ‘ THE HUNCHBACK.’ 


Covent GarvEN. 
Tuurspay night will be memorable in the annals of this 





theatre, and under ordinary circumstances might be held 
conclusive of the retrievement of its fallen fortunes; for 
while such plays can be produced, and be aided by such 
acting, a deficiency of patronage would reflect discredit 
on all who could confer it, and did not. As it is, we 


expect to hear no more of shutting up the house. The 








at 








Hunchtack can hardly fail to carry it triumphantly through 
the season, unless the public taste be depraved beyond 
present redemption, or people have not sufficient means 
to purchase for themselves instructive enjoyment. 

From the appearance of the house before the rising of the 
curtain, it was evident that expectation was on tip-toe for 
something unusual ; and when Mr Kaowles entered early 
in the first act, the enthusiastic fervour of the applauses 
stamped thie occasion with distinction, even among extra- 
ordinary occasions. It is gratifying to add, that these 
high-raised feelings were not doomed to suffer any check 
as the piece proceeded; on the contrary, an interest 
awakened from the first, was kept alive, and increased 
with almost every scene, and wound up by a gratifying 





and legitimate conclusion. 

We should not do justise to the story without entering 
into detail too extended for our limits; we shall there- 
fore advert only to its leading features. Master Valter 
(Mr S. Knowles) is a gentleman residing in the country ; 
he is guardian te two young ladies, cousins of each other, 
and heiresses to considerable fortunes; Julia (Miss F. 
Kemble) is sedate, and enamoured of country scenes, 
Helen (Miss Taylor) is of a gayer temperament, amia- 
ble, but not without a spice of coquetry; Malter, 
whom deformity of person has acquired the name of | 
Hunchback, is a person of warm and generous feelings, | 
and sufficiently sensible of insult. Having got into an 
altercation with the Earl of Rochdale (Mr J. Mason) a 
foolish lord, who has alluded to his hunch, he is about | 
to fight, when Sir Thomas Clifford (MrC Kemble) a | 
gallant gentleman, interposes, and is the means of prevent- | 
ing any such result. This leads to an intimacy, and | 
Walter becomes desirous of introducing Clifford to Julia, | 
as her future husband. He proposes the matter to | 
Clifford, who falls in with his views, and to Julia, who, 
notwithstanding her prejudices against town, whither her 
marriage would lead her, consents to an interview. They 
meet, are pleased with each other, and the marriage day 
is fixed. The whole party, Walter, Clifford, Julia, and 
her cousin, proceed to town, and here a change takes 
place, fatal to the hitherto prospective happiness of 
Clifford and Julia. The gaieties of the town turn the head 
of the sedate Ju/ia, and her mind absorbed in fashions 
and frivolities, and the prospect of approaching splen- 
dour, forgets the ascendancy due to love and Clifford. 
He accidentally overhears her, in a conversation with 
Helen, betray the state of her feelings, and he augurs no- 
thing but unhappiness from the consummation of the mar- | 
riage. He comes forward, expresses his mortification at | 
what he has heard, and concludes by telling her that on | 
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the day appointed, he will keep his word as to the mar- 
riage, and that he will besides settle on her his fortune, 
but that from that day he will see her no more. The 
pride of Julia is stung to the quick, her guardian is 
scarcely less indignant, and the consequence of their 
mutual irritation is, that Julia listens to overtures of 
marriage from the Earl of Rochdale, for whom she 
has neither regard nor respect. At this juncture, the 
fortunes of Clifforil meet with a reverse; it turns out 
that he has assumed the title of Baronet prematurely, the 
real heir supposed to be dead, being in reality in exist- 
ence ; and this loss of rank is accompanied with depriva- 
tion of pecuniary resources, so that he is reduced to 
accept the place of secretary in the service of the Zurl of 
Rochdale. ‘The friends of Julia triumph, on her account, 
at this reverse of Clifford, but the knowledge of it disco- 
vers to her the real state of her mind with regard to him, 
and too late she discovers that she has trifled with the 
affections of one, whose ascendancy over her own heart 
she feels to be complete and unremovable. Clifford, in 
his capacity of secretary, brings her a letter from Poch- 
dale ; she hears his voice, she thirks it is that of Clifford, 
but she fears to turn her head to dispel the illusion, if it 
be one, or to risk the consequences of its being a reality. 
But she summons resolution, and once more they en- 
counter each others gaze; she is ‘ perplexed in the 
extreme,’ between love and honour; but the stronger 
sentiment prevails, and she consents to break off the 
marriage with Rochdale. if Clifford can devise means con- 
sistent with honour. This interview is interrtpted by 
the entrance of Walter, who speaks insultingly to Clifford, 
and the latter retires. Julia no longer conceals the state 
of her heart from Walter, and implores him to save her 
from the consequence of the dreaded marriage. His 
answer is equivocal, and she sees herself on the brink of 
a precipice, from which there appears no escape. But 
Walter has in his breast the result, and directs his ward 
to state frankly to the Earl, that though her hand might be 
given to him, her affections were fixed irrevocably on 
another. The foolish Earl does not care for this disunion, 
and presses that the marriage shall go on: and now is 
brought about the denouement. Walter declares himself 
to be the son of a former Earl of Rochdale, and to have 
been discarded by his father, because of his deformity ; 
and moreover, that he is actually the lawful inheritor of 
that title. His disclosure goes further:—he is the 
father of his beloved Ju/ia, and in that character (the 


| supposed Earl of Rochdale’s claim to Julia’s hand falling 


to the ground) he unites the hands of Julia and Clifford. 
There is an amusing second plot, into which we cannot 
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enter. //elen and Modus (Mr Abbot) are the principal 
characters in it. We have already described her charac- 
ter; his is that of a bookish collegian, awkward im affairs 
of this world, and ove who studies love in Ovid. She 
becomes a better teacher to him, and the last act also 
witnesses their union. 

The merits of the play are of a high order ; an interest- 
ing plot, romantic without being unnatural ; situations con- 
trived with admirable dramatic skill; characters various, 
and drawn with nice discrimination ; and language occa- 
sionally beautifully poetical, and at others pregnant with 
natural feeling and uncontrolled passion: these are the 
elements out of which Mr Knowles has constructed a 
drama, which, if we mistake not, will rank as high, or 
higher, than the best of his preceding productions, while 
it must, as an evidence of his skill in a new line, greatly 
augment his general reputation. 

The acting was worthy of the piece. Miss Kemble, in 
a part of no ordinary difficulty, threw her best previous 
performances into comparative shade; and she will hence- 
forth do well to make her representation of Julia a sort 
of standard in her memory, and never be satisfied when 
she feels she comes short of it. From the opening scene, 
in which she indulges in an unconstrained though (cha- 
racteristic of the part) sedate playfulness, we augured 
favourably of the performance ; but we were not prepared 
to expect such intense and beautiful exemplifications of 
various and deep emotions which delighted us afterwards. 
Those who were present will recollect particularly the 
scene in which a letter is brought from Clifford, which 
Walter indignantly destroys; he afterwards leads Julia 
from the room, and as she retires she looks back on the 
scattered fragments, and seems to yearn for them. Her 
manner was deeply affecting, and owed its power to the 
quiet impress it bore of inward grief, too deep to vent 
itself in any violent effort. The scenes with Clifford and 
Walter, in which she strives to disengage herself from the 
alliance with Rochdale, abounded with fine occasions, and 
we regret that the extent to which this notice has run, 
prevents us from saying more than the flat generality, 
that she made the most of them. For the same cause 
we must suppress allusion to a number of particular pas- 
sages and expressions which we lad marked in the volume 
of our memory for particular praise. 

C. Kemble’s Clifford, had we more space, should have 
the share of it to which it would be fairly entitled; we 
must restrict ourselves to saying, that it was distinguished 
by its union of a fine manly spirit with deep and impres- 
sive feeling. 

Mr Knowles acted with great force, and, as might be 








expected, with a true conception of the character he 
chose. His voice is not well suited to so large a house, 
and is not the better for being strained beyond its natural 
limits. Nevertheless his performance, as a whole, was 
very effective, and certainly could not be easily transferred 
into better hands. 

Miss Taylor played the lively cousin with suitable 
naiveté, and in some instances with a degree of comic 
power beyond her usual self,—albeit not deficient at other 
times. 

At the conclusion of the play Mr Knowles was loudly 
called for, and he was at length led on by Mr C. Kemble, 
when a friendly and interesting altercation, not altogether 
divested of the ladicrous, took place between them, as to 
the form of the announcement, Mr Knowles wishing to 
announce Miss Kemble’s play for Monday, and Mr Kem- 
ble insisting that Mr Knowles’s should be announced for 
every evening till further notice. Both parties seemed 
disinclined to give in; but at length Mr Knowles having 
retired, Mr Kemble stated that it was but justice to Mr 
Knowles that the announcement should be, ‘ The Hunch- 
back every evening till farther notice,” which was accord- 
ingly done, amidst cheerings and wavings of hats innu- 
merable. 

Subsequently a call was kept up for Miss Kemble, who 
at last appeared, evidently much fatigued, led on by her 
father. Having been warmly and affectiona‘ely greeted, 
she retired, and everybody being thus satisfied, we left 
the house, énjoying the sweet airs of Rosina. 


Drury Lane. 
On Thursday a new play, by Mr Planché, entitled The 
Compact, was produced at this theatre; it was completely 
successful, and is to be repeated this evening and next 
week. The length of our notice of The Hunchback com- 
pels us to postpone an account of the piece to our next 


number (Tuesday). 





TO CORRBSPONDENTS. 

WE suspect a fallacy in M.S.’s dream on the present state of 
the Drama, The reduction of the high salaries seems to us a 
very proper and indeed a necessary measure under actual cir- 
cumstances; but we cannot imagine how that alone can cure 
all the evils which at present affect the theatres. 

We shall'do our ‘ possible” not to disappoint ‘A Lady.’ We 
agree with her about the French plays; a judicious admixture 
of grave and gay adds to the relish of both. We hope the 
managers will take the hint and give us something serious now 


and then. 

We must postpone several notices. 

Enquiry shall be made respecting th: ballad sent from Ken- 
sington. 
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Theatrical Begister. 


Performances Commence —At the Italian Opera, on Saturdays, at 
8: the doors are opened one hour before.—Drury Lane—Covent 
Garden—Olympic—-C ity—7.— Queen’s—Adelphi— New Strand—}be- 
fore 7.— Surrey—Sadler’s Wells—3 past 6.—Cuburg—3 past 6. —— The 
doors are opened half an hour before the time of commencing. 


Saturday, April 7. 
ITALIAN OPERA. 


Donizetrti’s Opera Buffa, entitled 
OLIVO E PASQUALE. 
Isabella, Madame de Meric. 
Olivo, S'g. Mariani. Pasquade, Sig. V. Galli. 
Mons. le Bross, Sig. Curioni. Columella, Sig. Piozzi. 


After which, M. Acsert's New Ballet, entitled 
L’ANNEAU MAGIQUE. 
In the First Act of which, Sig. Samengo end Mad, Brugnoli 
will introduce A Grand Pas de Deux, 


DRURY LANE. 


Mr Prancue’s Play, entitled 
THE COMPACT. 

Donna Isabel D’Aguilar, MrsFaucit. Jacinta, Mrs Humby. 
Margarita, MissChaplin. | Carlos the Third, Mr Younge. 
Count D’ Aranda, Mr Cooke. Nunez, Mr Eaton, 

The Archbishop of Greneda, Mr Farren. 

Marquis de Luna, Mr Thompson. Don Florez, Mr Brindal. 
Don Manuel Velasco, Mr Cooper. Gil Zote, Mr Harley. 
Lope Mendez, Mr H. Wallack. | Marco, Mr Salter. 
Juan Ravagos, Mr Wallack. Roque, Mr C. Jones. 
Gaspar, Mr Cathie. Blas, Mr Hatton. Perez, Mr Fenton. 
Pequillo, Mr Bishop. Pepe, Mr Ross. 

Officer, Mt Howeil. Alguazil, Mr Brown. 


To conclude with Mr D. Jernotn’s Domestic Drama, entitled 
THE RENT DAY. 

In the course of which will be realized the subjects of the 
popular Engravings after Wilkie;—viz. ‘ The Rent Day,’ 
and ‘ Distraining for Rent,’ 

Rachel Heywood, Miss Phillips. Polly Briggs. Mrs Humby. 

Grantley, Mr Brindal. Old Crumbs, Mr Younge. 

Martin Heywood, Mr Wallack. Toby Heywood, Mr Cooper, 

Bullfrog, Mr Harley. Silver Jack, Mr H. Wallack. 


COVENT GARDEN. 


Mr Surnipan Knowtrs’s Play of 
THE HUNCHBACK. 
Miss Fanny Kemble. Helen, Miss Taylor. 
Master Walter, Mr Sheridan Knowles, 
Sir Thomas Clifford, Mr C. Kemble. 
Lord Tinsel, Mr Wrench, Master Wilford, Mr J. Mason. 
Modus, Mr Abbott. Master Heartwell, Mr Evans. 
Fathom, Mr Meadows. Thomas, Mr Barnes. 
Stephen, Mr Payne. Gaylove, Mr Henry. 
Williams, Mr Irwin. Simpson, Mr Brady. 
Waiter, Mr Heath. Ho'dwell, Mr Bender. 
Servants, Messrs J. Cooper and Collett. 


To which will be added, the Operatic Drama of 
THE ROMANCE OF A DAY. 
Sophia Walstein, Miss Cawse. Liese, Miss E. Tree. 
Widow Klaffen, MrsGibbs. 

Karoline Klaffen, Miss H. Cawse. Therése, Miss P. Horton. 
Adolph, Mr Wilson. General Kienwitz, Mr Bartley. 
Col. Franceeur, Mr Abbot. Nikel Unterhand, Mr G, Penson. 
Fritz Klaffen, Mr Keeley. Moritz, MrF. Matthews, 
Paul Richter, Miss Taylor, 


Julia, 





ROYAL OLYMPIC, 


A New Burletta, called 
WOMAN’S REVENGE! 

Miss Flashington, Mrs Glover. Fag, Mr J. Vining. 
After which, Mr H. Bayty's New Burletta, called 
MY ELEVENTH DAY. 

Mrs Long Singleton, Madame Vestris. 

Mr Long Singleton, Mr Liston. 

To which will be added, Mr C. Dancer's Burletta of 
HE’S NOT A-MISS! 

Mis Prettyman, Mrs Glover. 

Price Prettyman, Mr Liston. 


To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Messrs Pi ancne 
and C. Dancr, of 
OLYMPIC DEVILS, 
Orpheus, Madame Vestris. | Eurydice, Miss Forde, 


SURREY. 


A Drama, taken from the Engravings after Wilkie, entitled 
THE RENT DAY. 
Mary Warrington, Mrs W. West. Rose, Miss Vincent. 
After which, a Drama, entitled 
BARON TRENCK. 
Victorine, Miss Somerville, Frederick, Mr Osbaldiston. 


To conclude with an Historical Diama, called 


BRUTUS. 
NEW STRAND THEATRE. 


A popular Buriletta, entitled 
MYSTIFICATION, 
Celeste de Montmorency, Mrs Waylett. 


After which, a New Burletta, called 
HOW MANY WIVES HAS HE? 
Miss Thompson, Miss Ferguson, Miss Tomkins, Miss Mattley. 


WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS, 
Monday, April 9. 
FRENCH PLAYS. 


La Premiére Représentation de 
LA MERE AU BAL. 
fe Baron de Noris, M: Julien Hurteaux, 
Suivi de 
LA FAMILLE DE L’APOTHICAIRE. 
M. Barnabé, M, Arnal, 
On finira par la 2me et la derniére représentation de 
MADEMOISELLE MARGUERITE. 
Bouginier, Clerc d‘Huissier, M. Arnal. 


DRURY LANE. 


Mr Prancne’s Play, entitled 
THE COMPACT: 
(For Characters see Saturday's Bill] 
| eatthentneetenenenienal 


ee 


COVENT GARDEN. 


Mr Suentpan Know es’s Play of 
THE HUNCHBACK. 
[For Characters see Saturday’s Bil!.] 
To conclude with Mr Pococx’s Melo-drama; called 


THE MILLER AND HIS MEN. 
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THE DYING ABSENTEE TO HIS SON. 


Wipe from my brow the clammy dews of death— 
Throw wide the window—for I pant for breath! 
Look on that gorgeous sky—how sinks that sun, 
Whose race of glory will so soon be done! 
e done? what do] say? It fades from me, 
To kindie worlds beyond the western sea. 
There is no land that nature leaves in night, 
For universal love gives universal light. 
Now as upon the threshold of that fate, 
That upon all that have existence wait, 
Ere the irrevocable spring I make, 
From my pale lips their parting precepts take. 
I have been proud, and selfish, and supine,— 
Let not the errors of my course be ¢hine ; 
Leave not, as I have done, thy native soil, 
Nor wring its substance through the peasant’s toil, 
Who bears ‘ the heat and burden of the day,’ 
But sees his toil’s production pass away 
To dress his lord in broad cloth, and his bride 
In all the motley livery of pride; 
To pile his palace with the works of art, 
Each the dark purchase of a tortured heart : 


To feast gay crowds that mock the feasts outspread, 


For they come over-dressed, and over-fed ; 

Passing the lazars on the palace-stairs, 

Who may have souls of better moulds than theirs, 
But whom they spurn, or, with averted face, 
Regard the refuse of the human race. 

The prides, the pomps, the pleasures of this earth, 
I now can weigh, and know for what they’re worth. 
What now to me the bauble of a crown, 

To which the crouching courtier bends him down ? 
What now to we the sceptre, or the mace— 

What weigh they all against that loving face— 
Your mother’s, boy, who from her parents’ cot 

I took, to share, as she’s adorned my lot. 

O that I'd listed to her gentle voice 

When she has told me—‘ Make the poor rejoice ! 
If they are brutal, ignorant, and base, 

Go thou among them with thy kindly grace! 

Make the young children love thee, and desire 

To wear thy worth, and to thy love aspire. 

See how they'll come to thee with love divine— 
Give thee their hearts, as J have given thee mine !’ 
I loved to hear her, boy, but did not heed 

All that sweet tongue would in its fondness plead. 
Go thou (when my unworthy clay is laid 

Amid the honest dust it will degrade), 
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Go thou and hear, with holy reverence hear 

Thy mother tell thee—a// mankind are dear— 
All can be humanized—ali may be blest— 

That there need be no unawakened breast. 

That art and science may their toils pursue, 
Companioned by the poor, as I by you— 

That palaces and parks may still uprear 

Their pride for other crowds than dons and deer. 
And that of all the planet-lights o’er-roll, 
There’s nought so precious as’ the human soul ! 


M. L. G. 





EXETER HALL EXHIBITION 
IS NOW OPEN, 
With a Col'ection of splendid Paintings, some of them exceedingly 
curious and verv rare, from the Galleries of the King of Spain, the 
Duke of Orleans, King Charles |, King James LI, the Convent of Santa- 
Clara, &c. 
Admission, 1ls.—C atelage: 2, Gd. 


Just published. 
BO R ‘A TORY 


Y : 
A TALE OF TORIES,’ 
With Twelve I!astrations, by Seymour, 
Is now ready—Price 2s. 6d. 


Il. 
New and Improved Bdition of 
“THE BLACK BOOK,” 
Enlarged and corrected to March 1532, and complete in 1 vol. 8y®, 


price 18s.; embellished with Portraits of the Friends of the Reform 
Bil. 


THE EXTRAORDINARY BLACK BOOK 


An Exposition of Public Abuses in Church, State, Courts of Law, Re- 

resentation and Corporate Bodies: with an Address to Alarmists and 
tee meme ; and a Precis of the House of Commons, past, present, and 
to come. 

Besides correction, this Editon has been greatly enlarged, especially 
the articles on the Church, Bank, and East India Company, and new 
chapters added on the State of Corporations in the chief Cities and 
‘lowns ; the Principles and Working of Taxation, with valuable Statis- 
tical Tables illustrative of the Ecclesiastical Patronage of each of the 
Nobility, of Finance, the Reform Bill, Representation, House of Lords, 
Commons, East India Company, Bank, Inns of Court, Trinity College, 
Clerical Magistracy, Colonies, Irish Tithes, Church Rates, Dissen- 
ters, &c. 

London: Published by EFFINGHAM WILSON, 88 Royal Ex- 
change. 





Just Published, 
THE COMPLETE PRONUNCIATION OF THE FRENCH 
LANGUAGE TO BE ATTAINED FOR ONE SHILLING. 
A NEW PRONOUNCING FRENCH 


GRAMMAR, 
OR THE ART OF ACQUIRING THE FRENCH LANGUAGE 
WITH THE TRUE ACCENT, &c. 
On a plan the most easy and cemprehens ble. 

In this little work an entirely new principle has been adopted, in 
order to enable the student to overcome the chief difficulties in French 
Pronunciation. From the great variety of useful matter introduced, it 
is peculiarly adapted to the use of schools, and of persons unacquainted 
with the French Language visiting the Con inent, as by the arrange- 
ments of the Table:, the Sentevces of mst frequent use in the French 
may be read off as if in Enzlish, with perfect ease and accuracy. 

Published by J. ONWHYN, 4 Catherine street, Strand, and 2 Upper 
King street, Bloomsbury ; and of all other Booksellers. 








PUBLISHED BY R. SETON, at the Tatler Office, 26 Brydges Street, Gavel nt Garden ; (to whom all asin, and communications for the 


Editor are to be addressed ); sold by Onwuyn, 4 Cathenne street, Strand ; 


Library, Great New port street; Hannrs. Bow street : 


WiLson, Royal Exchange; Tuomas, News-vender. Birchin lane ; 
Wavsene, 409 Strand; BuckNatL, 2 King street, Covent Garden; Tuxnour, Theatrical Agent, 10 Bruad court, Long Acre ; 


at Esers’ Library, Old Bond street; 


by Cuaprsc; Pall 
Clarke, 21 Finch lane, Cornhill ; 


STRANGE, Paternoster row; 
TOMLINSON, 


T. Tira Nay, 74 Drury tave, Corner of Russell court; D. Hittron, 8 Penton street, 


Pentonville ; and by all Booksellers and Newsmen.—PRICE ONE PENNY. 
ADVERTISEMENTS received at the Ofice, 2% Brydges street. 


(C. and W. Reynecr, Printers, 45 Broad st Golden sq. 





